LORD   CARSON
him in to the great man. It was dusk, and Carson's blinds
had been drawn rather early.
" Mr. Carson/' said the solicitor, " I want to see you
about that brief my firm sent down to you."
" What have you to say about it ? " said Carson, most
courteously, with his charming smile.
The solicitor became more and more nervous : it was very-
difficult to talk to this great gentleman about money. " The
fee you ask is a very large sum."
" I don't know whether he's right, I'm sure," said Car-
son, " but my clerk says I mustn't talk to you about it."
" But it's a very big fee, Mr. Carson."
ee You're quite right," said Carson, " I think it's a most
exorbitant fee."
" I'm glad you take my view," said the solicitor with eager
relief.
But Carson took his arm, led him gently to the window,
and pulled up the blind. He then showed the attorney a
sight which is familiar to every Templar as dusk falls on a
winter's afternoon. All around were lighted windows ; in
some, men could be seen poring over papers or books;
others holding conferences with clients; many waiting for
work, talking to each other, pacing their rooms. They were
all gentlemen of the Bar, who were seeking, or had sought,
their fortunes in the profession. Who knows what stories of
hopes and ambitions fulfilled, deferred, disappointed, what
romances, comedies, tragedies, lie behind those lighted
windows ?
" Do you see all those rooms ? " asked Carson. " In every
one of those rooms there's a light, isn't there ? In all of them,
you may assume, there's one man, probably two or three,
who'll do the case as well as I'll do it myself, and most of
them will charge a far more reasonable fee."
" Oh, no," said the solicitor, " that's not my point. I
wouldn't dream of letting anyone but you do it, with Mr.
Isaacs on the other side."
" Well," replied Carson, " if you're such a fool as that,
after all I've shown you, you'll just have to pay what my
clerk asks you to pay."